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Memoirs 
OF ESTABLISHED FAVORITES. 


MR. WALLACE. 


We are enabled, through the courtesy of 
a friend of Mr. Wallace’s, to state a few 
words respecting his early career. His life 
up to the present moment has been one 
series of adventures, enough to fill a good 
sized three volume novel ; but as our pages 
are of limited compass, we can only sim- 
plify a story which, if true, is replete with 
interest and “ dramatic situations.” The 
successful composer will in due time make 
his debut as an author; since his life has 
been one of romance and adventure, fully 
exemplifying the adage, that truth is 
stronger than fiction. 

Mr. Wallace was born in Ireland in 1815. 
Waterford is his birth-place. His father 





was a musician, and at seven years old the 
young pupil was already a clever pianist, 
At twelve years of age, having made him- 
self master of the violin, he joined the 
orchestra at the Theatre. Royal, Dublin, 
which was then under the management of 








Mr. Bunn. After three years study, he be- 
came the leader of the orchestra, having 
been called to that post by his colleagues, 
It was here that he heard Paganini, who 
complimented him highly upon his fine exe- 
cution of the most difficult pieces of music 
composed by the eccentric musician, Ma- 
dame Catalan ; noticed, in flattering terms, 
the extraordinary faculties of the youth— 
he could retain in memory all the music he 
heard. Atthe early age of 17 he had the 
honor of leading Beethoven’s oratorio of 
‘*The Mount of Olives,” on its first per- 
formance in the Irish capital, by the Ana- 
creontic Society,a society equal to our Phil- 
harmonic. 

At the expiration of another year he 
quitted Dublin for a long sea voyage to 
Sidney, on account of consumptive symp- 
toms having manifested thémselves in his 
constitution. In this colw..y he met with 
every attention, and his concerts at Sidney 
produced golden opinions. Here the ro- 
mantic and enthusiastic tendencies of his 
character developed themselves, and he 
commenced a series of extraordinary jour- 
neys both by sea and by land. He became 
a sailor, and was buffeted by wind and 
wave; he joined the whale fishery, and be- 
came an adept at harpooning ; he associated 
with the savages in the Bay of Islands, and 
harmonised their brutal nature by the, 
strains of his violin— 

“ Music hath charms to soothe the savage 

breast.” 
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From thence he proceeded to the East In- 
dies, where he remained a year, leading a 
roving adventurous Jife—now delighting the 
nabobs with his performances on the piano, 
now hunting with reckless ardour the tiger 
of the jungle. 

Mr. Wallace next sailed from Madras to 
Valparaiso, when he gave concerts. At 
Santiago, the city of Earthquakes, he was 
a witness to one of thosc terrible “ shak- 
ings.” He subsequently visited several ci- 
ties of South America. In Lima, in Peru, 
be gave a concert which realised upwards of 
5000 dollars. His curiosity prompted him 
to be an eye-witness to a battle between the 
Peruvians and the Chilians, and he there 
became acquainted with Santa Cruz. From 
Chili he went to the hot climes of Jamaica, 
Cuba, and the Havannah. He next visited 
Mexico, where he nearly lost his life by 
losing his way in the dungeons of the In- 
quisition, which he visited without a guide. 
He remained some time in Mexico, leading 
the opera band there with great success, 
and improving the character of the orches- 
tra. Here he became attacked with the 
yellow fever, and remained an invalid for 
seven months, not touching a note during 
that period, He afterwards proceeded to 
the United States, where he met with one 
continued series of triumphs, rivalising 
with Ole Bull, whom he met at Boston, 
with Artot, and Vieuxtemps. Mr. Wallace 
nevertheless played first fiddle to them all. 
He next returned to England, and made a 
musical tour through Germany and Hol- 
land. Last spring he reaehed London, and 
at Miss Hawes’s concert made his debut as 
a pianist. Fortunately, his operatic talents 
were discovered, and the acceptation of his 
virgin opera, by Mr. Bunn, has brought him 
into prominent notoriety. 


THE DRAMA. 
-—<>>—— 
DRURY LANE. 

There is not a greater proof can be ad- 
duced to a manager than that which showed 
itself on Monday night, at this house, in the 
getting up of the new ballet. » This species 
of entertainment requires more attention in 
the rehearsals than almost any other; and 
although it has been advertised in the bills 
for its production, frequently, it was not 








brought forward till Monday, a plain proof 
to us that, although thc manager had a wish 
to bring this interesting ballet before the 
public as speedily as possible, that more 
time was necessary to give the best effect to 
so pleasing a subject. The time has been 
well occupied, and the ballet has met with a 
triumphant success that very few have for a 
length of time. The story is taken from 
the amusing farce of ‘*‘ The Devil to Pay,” 
and is well developed. The scenes are laid 
in Poland, and are very picturesque. The 
dresses and every appointment are appro- 
priate and costly, The dancing, for that is 
the chief attraction, is beyond all praise.— 
Several new names appear in the bills, 
amongst which stands the most prominent, 
Madlle. Flora Farbri, an artist of the very 
first order; she appears to us to be a com- 
pound of Elsler, Cerito, Taglioni, and Du- 
melaitre. She is perfection in all the dif- 
ferent styles these artists are so famed for. 
Then we have Madile. Alexandrine Dubas, 
a very pretty fascinating and exquisite 
dancer; Petit Stephan, an old favorite, 
whose puntomime acting is perfection. Of 
the male dancers we can also speak in the 
most favourable terms. Mons, Bretin, a 
fine tall athletic well-proportioned person, 
executed a pas dedeux with Madlle. Farbri 
in a most astonishing manner ; the applause 
which followed this portion of the ballet 
was most enthusiastic, and of course an 
encore was demanded. M. Delferier is a 
neat and finished dancer, and was deserved- 
ly applauded. In short there is more talent 
in this ballet than in any we remember to 
have seen since Mr. Bunn has brought for- 
ward this description of amusement. Mr. 
Payne (who was the Mazourka, or rather 
the Basket Maker), was quite at home; the 
partis in every respect in his line. But we 
must not omit the mention of G. Wieland, 
who executed the character of a dancing- 
master to perfection, and who caused roars 
of laughter during the short time he was 
before the audience. Much has been said 
respecting the music ; for our part we think 
the larger portion is common-place, al- 
though it is frequently appropriate and 
pleasing. It is needless to observe the 
ballet was quite successful; and at the con~ 


clusion the principal artists were called for, - 
and a shower of bouquets was the result,’ 
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COVENT GARDEN. 
M. Jullien’s concerts are progressing 
On Mon- 
day, for the first time, a new set of quadrilles 
were performed; they consist of almost 
every favorite naval air; but the manner in 
which they are selected and interwoven is 
most admirable. Those that seemed to 
create the most attention, and caused the 
greatest applause, were ‘The Parting Gun,’ 
* Weighing Anchor,’ ‘The Man of War’s 
Hornpipe,’ ‘ A Sailin Sight,’ ‘ The Bay of 
Biscay,’ with solos by Richardson, Bau- 
mann, Barrett, Lazarus, and Herr Koenig; 


with the most fiattering success, 


these gave an opportunity to the players to 
signalise themselves in a way we do not re- 
collect to have heard before. The applause 
that followed was universal, and numerous 
encores were demanded. The original Na- 
politaine Tarantella, composed by Jullien, 
has become a decided favorite, and is played 
every evening. Although several disorder- 
ly persons have committed themselves, the 
greatest caution has been put in practice to 
prevent a recurrence of such improper 
conduct, 
QUEEN’S. 

This little temple of the drama nightly 
attracts crowds by the startling interest of 
its pieces, the talent of its company, and 
the excellence of its bill of fare. In the 
** Loss of the Royal George,” Mr. Parry’s 
admirable representation of Ben Binnacle 
and the honest bluntness of the Brittsh 
tar, Miss Rogers’s beautiful simplicity and 
interesting sweetness, Mr. C. Williams’s 
warmth of manner, and Mr, Hudspeth’s ir- 
resistible eccentricities, nightly delight a 
select and numerous audience, while some 
telling hits bring down roars of applause 
from an assembly of enthusiastic gods. Miss 
Rogers’s Susan Hopley, the mirror of house- 
maids and pattern of damsels, again, quite 
inspires us with respect even for our own 
one-eyed fiery-faeed housekeeper ; whileMr. 
Parry’s George Remorden is a piece of 
acting well worthy of the highest praise 
aud the greatest merit. In fact the whole 
company isso good, the scenery so well 
painted by Mr. James, the machinery so 
clever, and the pieces so well put upon the 
stage, that he must be fastidious indeed 
who would fail to be amused at this popular 
little establish ment, 
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OLYMPIC, 

This theatre is progressing in public fa- 
vor. The pieces generally are very enter. 
taining, and the company comprises much 
talent. Mr. and Mrs, W. Lacy have been 
added to the company. One of Stirling’s 
farces, called “ Capt. Charlotte,” was per- 
formed the night we attended,which caused 
us ahearty laugh. A Miss L. Melville, who 
played the Duchess, is a most lady-like 
person, and a very clever actress, and bids 
fair to be a decided favorite. We hope to 
have another opportunity of witnessing this 
lady in genteel comedy, for that appears 
her forte. Miss Kate Howard and G. Wild 
carry all before them. Several new pieces 
are underlined, which we shall notice in due 
course, 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


The manager of this theatre, Mr. Green. 
wood, took his annual benefit on Thursday, 
and, as is always the case, a full house was 
the consequence. Indeed, independent of 
the great estimation he is held in by all 
classes of playgoers, he never fails to give 
such an entertainment as will ensure him 
the patronage of the public generally, and 
this waa accomplished to the fullest extent. 
The play was the “ Winter’s Tale,” which 
is, as all the plays that have been revived 
at this house, got up in the very best possi- 
ble manner. It was also well acted, and 
went off with great eclat, The audience 
was highly respectable ; the greater portion 
consisted of the fair sex, which added im- 
mensely to the brilliancy of the scene ; every 
private box was occupied, and some hun- 
dreds could not get admittance into the 
theatre, in consequence of which the tickets 
have been admitted on other nights. A 
singular circumstance has attended this 
theatre latterly. The plays of Shakspeare 
having been revived here during the two 
last seasons, thousands of playgoers from 
all parts of the metropolis, have frequented 
it: and, singular as it may appear, a large 
portion of young gentlemen, who are study- 
ing how they can preserve the lives of their 
fellow-creatures at Bartholomew’s Hospital, ' 
have latterly patronised this house, they 
say because Shakspeare’s plays are perform- 
ed. On the evening of the manager’s bene. 
fit, some sixty or eighty of these students; - 


so called, attended the theatre, no doubt to 
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witness the performance, if not out of re- 
spect to the beneficiare, no matter which— 
here they were ; and not being satisfied by 
aiding the manager in his great work of re- 
viving the drama, they one and all hastened 
to a neighbouring tavern, and boing fond of 
rare bits, and being unable to obtain the 
article in the theatre, gave orders to the 
waiter for an immense quantity of what is 
generally called ‘‘ Welch-rabbits,” and in 
three hours a no less quantity was served up 
than between eighty and ninety. We only 
mention this to caution our readers not to 
purchase their cheese near Sadler’s Wells, 
the price of that article having advanced 
one hundred per cent. since the,students of 
Bartholomew patronised the benefit of the 
manager of Sadler’s Wells. We have since 
learned that Sir R. Peel has been made ac- 
quainted with the circumstance, and it is 
his intention to bring in an act to allow 
cheese to come in duty free in the locality 
where these gentlemen reside. 


THEATRICALS IN THE UNITED 
STATES. 


The extraordinary impulse that has been 
given to theatricals of all kinds throughout 
the United States is a matter of some im- 
portance, inasmuch as it shows the general 
prosperity which the country is enjoying. 
People having their pockets full, are now 
willing to disburse freely tor the purpose of 
obtaining amusements, much to the benefit 
of the army of managers, actors, authors, 
translators, &c., who derive their living from 
the profit of things theatrical. The great 
pianist, Leopold de Meyer, has created such 
a perfect furore by his performances at the 
Park Theatre during the past week that the 
whole musical world has, as it were, been 
paralyzed with astonishment] at his genius. 
He has a brilliant career in this country be- 
fore him, and will doubtless create as much 
excitement wherever he goes as he has here. 

Templeton has been highly successful 
with his entertainments, and the building 
where he sings has been crowded to excess 
every night that he has appeared. He in- 
tends giving a morning concert this week, 
the first, we believe, that has ever been 
given inNew York. He also has a brilliant 
prospect before him, and we anticipate a 





series of triumphs for him throughout the 


Union. 





The Keans are now performing their se- 
cond engagement at Philadelphia to crowd- 
ed houses. Last week they performed a 
week’s engagement in Baltimore, where 
they were highly successful. They return 
to this city, from Philadelphia, and will 
perform at the Park on the 10th, 11th, amd 
12th prox. 

Mr. Rophino Lacy and Miss Deley have 
concluded an engagement at the Chestnut- 
street Theatre, Philadelphia. It was some- 
what unfortunate for them that they per- 
formed during the election week, as the 
Philadelphians are so very excitable in the 
matter of politics, that it was wonderful they 
drew as good houses as they did. 

Mr. Murdock, a native actor, has made 
his appearance at the Park Theatre, in this 
city, during the past week. He aims at ta- 
king a high stand as an actor, and com- 
menced a round of Shaksperian characters : 
—Hamlet, Othello, Benedict, &. His suc- 
cess it is impossible to speak of at present— 
more must be seen of him before a judgment 
can be formed. 

The Seguin troupe are performing at the 
Howard Athenenm, Boston, a new and 
splendid theatre lately opened, with much 
success. 

Mrs. Mowatt, our American actress, is at 
Philadelphia. 

The French and Italian singers are all on 
wing to the South; it appears that New 
York will have no foreign opera this winter. 

Ole Bull, the great Norwegian, gives his 
farewell concert on Thursday evening His 
career throughout the United States has 
been very brilliant, and in returning to 
Europe he will carry with him solid proof of 
the musical taste of the Americans. 

Hackett has just concluded an engage- 
ment at the Howard Atheneum, Boston, 


Madame Augusta, the favourite danseuse, 
who returned among us by the Great Britain, 
is about to appear at the Walnut-street The- 
atre, Philadelphia. There has been great 
rivalry among the managers as to who 
should obtain her, but it appears that Phil- 
adelphia gained the day. 

The country theatres in the’ South and 
South-west, are gradually opening for the 
winter campaign, and Louisville,‘St. Louis, 
Pittsburg, Cincinnati, Richtiond Vai and 
various other citiés on thé’ route to’ New 
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Orleans, will all have an opportunity, du- 
ring the winter, of witnessing the various 
musical and theatrical stars that are now 
performing inthis country, 

Here in New York the Park and Bowery, 
the leading houses can certainly have no 
cause to complain, as they are crowded 
nightly, The minor theatres also have 
their full share of patronage. Thus every- 
thing goes prosperously with things thea- 
trical, and, what is better, they appear to 
have a tendency to remain so. 


MEMORANDA. 

Sunpay, Nov. 30.—First Sunday in Advent. 

Monpay, Dec. 1.—Debut of the Young 
Roscius, 1805. David Rees died, 1843, 
a great favorite at the Haymarket, his 
acting a compound of Munden and Lis- 
ton, though not equal to either. The 
“ THEATRICAL JOURNAL ” enters its 7th 
year of publication. 

Tuespay, 2.—Bonaparte crowned 1804. 

Wepnespay, 3—Edmund Kean’s first ap- 
pearance as Brutus. 

Tuurspay, 4—Richelieu died, 1642. 

Fripay, 5.—Mozart died, 1792. 

Saturpay, 6.—Nicholas. 
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Our Leader. 
TERMINATION OF THE CONGE OF 
MISS H. FAUCIT & MR. MACREADY. 





The metropolitan engagements of Miss 
Helen Faucit and Mr. Macready for the 
present season have terminated. Such a 
brilliant succession of crowded houses as 
attended the Princess’s and Haymarket, 
during their short stay, must have been 
delighting to the feelings of every admirer 
of the drama in its purest state. How gra- 
tifying was the body of applause that so 
frequently interrupted the progress of the 
plays. How cheering the thought that 
that applause was wrung from the heart 
by the power of British artistes. That both 
will be in London about January we fully 
expect, but itis unlikely they will appear at 
the same ‘theatre, For our own part we ad- 











mire the plan of the two first performers 
playing at different houses; the public are 
drawn to both, and each has an opportunity 
of selecting characters without erippling the 
other, while it is better worth the managers’ 
while, as they can best get full houses, a 
consummajion that has been attained by 
both Messrs. Webster and Maddox. 

Miss Helen Faucit’s engagement amount- 
ed to fourteen nights, as under :— 

Oct. 20, Lady of Lyons 

Oct. 22. Lady of Lyons 

Oct, 24, Hunchback 

Oct. 27. Lady of Lyons 

Oct. 29. Stranger 

Oct. 31. Hunchback 

Nov. 3. Lady of Lyons 

Nov. 5. As You Like it 

Nov. 7. Lady of Lyons 

Nov. 10. Lady of Lyons 

Nov. 12. Lady of Lyons 

Nov. 14, Lady of Lyons 

Nev. 17. Her Benefit 

Nov. 18. Lady of Lyons 

Benefit of Mr. Anderson 

From which it will be seen she appeared 
once as Rosalind, once as Mrs. Haller, 
twice as Julia, and ten times as Pauline 
Deschapelles. 

Macready has played eighteen nights,ap- 
pearing but in three characters, and those 
by Shakspeare, viz. :— 

Oct, 13. Hamlet Nov. 3. Othello 
Oct. 15. King Lear} Nov. 5. King Lear 
Oct. 17. Hamlet Nov. 7. Hamlet 
Oct. 20. King Lear | Nov. 10. Othello 
Oct. 22. Hamlet Nov. 12, King Lear 
Oct. 24. King Lear | Nov. 14, Hamlet 
Oct. 27. Hamlet Nov. 17. Othello 
Oct. 29. Othello Nov. 19. King Lear 
Oct. 31. Hamlet Nov. 21. Hamlet 
Thus we have placed before our readers, 
chronologically, each attraction, feeling as- 
sured it will be invaluable to all who wish 
to refer to “ those scenes so charming.” 


TALES OF THE DRAMA, 
BY AN OLD STAGER. 


No. I.—THE STROLLER’S TALE. 








The distant chimes had long since struck 
one, and with a lover’s ardour I awaited at 
the appointed place the coming of my dear- 
est Isabel; minutes seemed hours to’my fe- 
verish impatience, and with a beating’ heart 
1 began to fear lest some untoward a¢cident 
would cause our assignation to be postponed, 
The saffron streak of dawning morn alteady 
began tolighten up the golden east; and 
still that angelic form caine ‘not’ to’ eave the 
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anxiety of my palpitating breast, till, al- 
though fatigued with waiting, and beginning 
to doubt the consummation of my hopes, 
suddenly her sweet voice sounded on my ear, 
and another moment and she was locked in 
my embrace. I could feel how deeply beat 
her throbbing heart as J pressed her in my 
arms—with what restless anxiety she drew 
breath, and felt that to meet me, the poor, 
the outcast stroller, she had perhaps ven- 
tured her future happiness. I felt that all 
my days of languishing poverty,the hours of 
deepest misery which had seen me on my 
road to manhood, were as a very nothing in 
the balance, when weighed with the raptu- 
rous joy, the dear delight of those few snatch- 
ed moments of love—midnight but just gone, 
andAurora’s wheel but then commencing to 
lighten heaven with its lustrous rays, with 
no other witness than heaven's glimmering 
stars, and his All-seeing Eye beyond, when 
all else seem buried in the sleep of death, 
and every sound of life was hushed, I swore 
to make her mine, and with lovers’ sighs 
we plighted our willing troths. Our joy, our 
few moments ot love, were of but short du- 
ration—a rude shout interrupted us and our 
meeting, and the enraged father and the 
stern manager presented himself to our as- 
tonished glance. With a yell of fury he 
threw himself upon me, aud with a heavy 
stick struck me a severe blow on the fore- 
head. I sunk on the ground. Then turning 
his fury upon his lovely daughter, he seized 
her by the arm, and, O,would I could deny 
the brutal cowardly act, would I could blot 
out the cursed unmanly deed, even as I 
write it, but, before heaven, it is true—yes, 
gentle reader, the enraged father raised his 
arm, the blow fell, and the poor bleeding 
child sunk on the cold stones insensible. A 
cold, an icy sweat damped my brow, my 
blood boiled within me, as, trembling with 
excess of rage, and reeling with passion ; I 
flung myself upon the inhuman father, we 
fell grappling together, and a desperate 
struggle ensued. We rolled over and over 
together,and were some minutes in the con- 
flict ; he was a heavy pewerful man, while a 
long tale of poverty and distress had much 
weakened my strength, after some time he 
succeeded in getting the upper hand, and 
with his lett hand tightly clutching my neck 
while I gasped for breath in the agonies of 





suffucation, he raised his right, in which he 
still grasped the stick before mentioned, and 
struck me a violent blow on the head,which 
I fortunately was able partially to ward off 
with my disengaged arm. He repeated the 
blow, as yelling with pain I attempted to 
throw him on the ground, but his hold was 
firm,and blinded with fury he dealt his blows 
in alldirections. I felt I was struggling for 
my life, for the manager seemed to be be- 
reft of all reason by his excessive passion, 
and with a tremendous effort I raised my- 
self, and with all my united strength and 
with clenched fist 1 struck him in the face, 
and felt the warm blood issuing from the 
blow. By this movement, however, I had 
left myself exposed, and his heavy weapon 
fell with terrible force on my head. I re- 
member no more, and when I recovered my 
senses, found the grey morning dawned, 
and some drops of blood, the only sign of 
the dreadful struggle which had so recently 
occurred, My head pained excessively, and 
I staggered like a drunken manas I erawled 
along to my diminutive lodging, fortunately 
not very distant from the spot. My face and 
head were much swollen from the blows of 
the infuriated manager, and smarted with 
pain as I washed away the clotted blood 
from the surface of the wounds, Happily 
no bones were broken; and, saving some 
severe bruises which time alone could cure, 
I stood in no need of medical treatment.— 
A small quantity of brandy greatly refreshed 
me, and I began to meditate seriously how 
I should act with regard to the unfortunate 
adventure. 
(To be continued ). 


DESTRUCTION OF THE GLASGOW 
THEATRE. 

We have never seen an instance of a 
building so large being so quickly and so 
thoroughly destroyed. First, the roof gave 
way in less than half an hour, and lay bla- 
zing in the area beneath, enveloping in the 
flames which accompanied it gallery, boxes, 
and pit, with the whole of the expensive 
and massive wvod-work and decorations of 
the stage, and the ample proscenium above, 
together with the entire range of dressing- 
rooms, wardrobe-room, green-room, and the 
other apartments common, to every large 





theatre. As to the origin of this destructive... 


fire nothing but surmise exists. In the 
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early part of the evening the opera of ‘‘ Der 
Freischutz ” was performed, and it has been 

supposed by some that sparks from the fire 

and variegated flames there used may have 

lodged about the borderings over the stage. 

This, however, is very unlikely, as the 

opera was finished by nine o’clock, and any 

sparks which might have got into the bor- 

derings could hardly have laid smouldering 

there for more than two hours without a 

smell of burning being experienced. Be- 

sides, the fire is thrown downwards, not up- 

wards, and the borders are formed of paint- 

ed canvass, not easily ignited. Others sup- 
pose that the fire may have somehow or 
other originated in connexion with the gas, 
but no proof can be urged in favour of this 
supposition any more than the other. As 
in the case of almost every great fire that 
occurs, no trace whatever of the origin of it 
can be obtained. The very rapidity with 
which fire spreads in such cases among 
combustible materials renders it generally 
impossible to find out its cause; and a the- 
atre, while it is most liable to accidents of 
this kind, is of all places least likely to af- 
ford facilities for the research. The loss 
sustained by Mr. Anderson is very great, 
and sympathy for his misfortune has been 
wisely and generally expressed, The un- 
precedented exertions he made to render his 
place of amusement one worthy of the city, 

and the success with which these exertions 
were crowned in raising an establishment 
unequalled in this country, at least for its 
interior magnificence, we should have wish- 
ed to see meet a better fate, but the event 
has been ordered otherwise. The building, 
we understand, cost 7000/., and Mr. Ander- 
son estimates the loss of scenery, wardrobe, 
machinery, and properties at about 30002, 
making in alla sum of about 10,0007. He 
is insured to the extent of 65002 Not the 
least painful circumstance connected with 
this calamity is the distress to which the 
people belonging to the establishment have 
been reduced ; upwards of 100 have been 
suddenly thrown out of employment, and in 
addition they have lost valuable articles of 
dress, music, musical instruments, work- 
men’s tools, &c. 





Malle. Taglioni has arrived in Paris, en 
route ‘to’ Italy. 
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DESPONDENCY. 
(By J. A. Linnett.) 


Not more my heart can burst with sighs, 
Not more my soul can drink of woe ; 
Not more my sorrow-sinned eyes, 
With liquid pearls of sorrow flow. 


No more my limbs can couch at rest, 
Nor eyes resmile with pleasures ray ; 

The vulture’s chained within my breast, 
Doomed there eternally to prey. 


I wonder not these grief-ploughed cares 
Have rank’d me with the living dead ; 

I wonder not these silvery hairs, 
Untimely crown my youthful head. 


Oh! I’ve become wan sorrow’s child, 
No more at mirth’s gay shrine to bow; 
My sorrows are on sorrows piled, 
My mind is one void chaos now. 


Void of all feeling, love, hope, joy, 
Madness these sorrows will o’ertake ; 
Creation blooms to smile and cloy 
This bursting heart ere long must break, 


Rayless to me awakes the morn; 

To me life’s streams tempestuous flow; 
I only ask, “ why was I born 

To bear this heavy load of woe?” 





CHIT-CHAT. 

Hints to Actors.—A new drama, 
founded upon the clever novel of “ Les 
Trois Mousquitaires,” by Alexandre Du- 
mas, has been playing with great succ¢ss at 
one of the Parisian Theatres, And the actors 
have, in consideration of the talents of the 
authors, given a splendid entertainment at 
one of the first Restaurateurs of the capi- 
tal. We never hear of such a proceeding 
here—men of letters are not often treated 
with such courtesy. 

Deaty oF Mr, TerraiL.—Mr. John 
Terrail, the vocalist, has lately died, aged 
61. For nearly forty years, the gentleman 
was known as a concert and dinner singer, 
and highly respected by his professional 
brethren. 

Garricx’s Kina Lear.—On a night 
when Mr. Garrick was acting the part of 
Lear, one of the soldiers who stood on the 
stage blubbered like a child. Mr. Garrick, 
who was as fond of a compliment as most 
men, when the play was over, sent for the 
man to his room, and gave him half-a-crown, 
It was the custom formerly for two soldiers 
to stand on the stage during the time of per-, 
formance, one at either end of the prosce- 
nium,—Smith’s Book for a Rainy day. 


' 









































384 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


Deatn or A THEATRICAL ManaGEeR.— 
M. Edmond Triqueris, manager of the the. 
atre Delassemens Comiques, at Paris, died 
on Tuesday in afit of apoplexy. After ha- 
ving directed the rehearsal of the day, he 
retired to his chamber to arrange himself 
with his prompter, M. Menissier, the per- 
formances for the following day, when he 
suddenly fell senseless from his chair. For 
nearly an hour, strange to say, a doctor 
could not be procured to bleedhim. Atthe 
end of that time the operation was found to 
be useless, and shortly afterwards he expired- 
M. Edmond directed with talent the per- 
formances at the Delassemens Comiques, 
since the theatre first opened. He was bu- 
ried on Tuesday, the funeral being attended 
by a great number of the corps dramatique, 
and the theatre was closed in the evening. 


Actors AND Autuors.—The actors of 
the theatre Ambigu Comique, gave at the 
Pavillon Henri IV., at St. Germain, a de- 
jeuner to the authors of the Mousquetaires 
(Messrs. Dumas and Maquet), which piece 
is drawing crowded audiences every night 
to the above theatre. 

At the Cirque Olympique, Paris, a piece 
is in rehearsal which is to introduce the 
performances of two elephants, whose edu- 
cation is complete, as the journals say. 

Letters from Italy speak in the greatest 
praise of a young baryton, who has excited 
unusual attention throughout that couutry ; 
his name is Pignoli, and he is only 29 years 
of age. In “ Lucrezia Borgia” he has been 
greatly applauded, but it is in ‘“ Nabucco” 
(as it is called for shortness by the Italians), 
that his principal triumph consisted. Poets 
have addressed sonnets to the new singer, 
and the ladies took the flowers from their 
hair to honour him with. He is shortly 
expected at Paris. 


Rattway To THE Moon.—A new piece 
de circonstance, entitled the “Chemin du fer 
de Paris a la Lune,” has just been brought 
out at one of the minor theatres of the 
French capital, of which they speak 
wonders. 





To Correspondents. 


Cuass.—The words of Mr. Wallace’s opera 
may be bought at Drury Lane Theatre— 
and that of “ Guy.Mannering ” at Bath’s, 
Catherine-street, or Harriss’s, Bow-street. 


Guy Fawkes— Is informed that the “ Mil- 

_ler.and his Men” wasifirst brought out at 

Covent Garden TheatredB, 1813, and the 

~ part of Claudine was®ustained by Miss 

Booth, Farley. played » iller. This 
piece had a verylong tuft. . 

BarytonE—Is. aquajhted tWat Mr. Borrani 


made his debut at Covent Garden Theatre 
as Artabanes in the opera of “Artaxerxes” 
during Madame Vestris’s management in 
1839. He did not appear very frequent- 
ly, and Jeft England for talysehérche tp 
voted his time to the study of music and 
the cultivation of his voice. Hemay now 
be considered one of the finest basses in 
England ; his style is very dramatic and 
full of energy ; he has great power over 
his voice, a full organ of much beauty and 
expression. 

Mrs. CaupLe.—Yes, ma’am—your hus- 
band’s pet, Mr.Macready, played in com- 
pany with Messrs. Vandenhoff and C, 
Kemble during Osbaldiston’s manage- 
ment of Covent Garden, in “Julius Cesar” 
and “Othello.” C. Kemble played Fal- 
conbridge, to Mr. Macready’s King John. 

ALAppDIN.—We believe that Mr. Keeley 
was born in 1794; he was apprenticed to 
Mr. Hansard, the printer ; he forsook his 
occupation as a compositor, and appeared 
at the Surrey Theatre, where he was to 
sing the “ Bay of Biscay’ but was so 
alarmed at the sight of the audience that 
he had scarcely sang a note when he ran 
off the stage. In 1813 he came out at the 
Richmond Theatre; he appeared at Drury 
Lane in 1819, at the Adelphi in 1821, and 
at Covent Garden in 1822. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
—»—- 
SOMETHING TO SUIT EVERYONE'S 
POCKET! 
Now Publishing, Nos. 1 & 2, price One Penny, 
of the 


ONDON GENERAL RE- 
CITER, containing SENTIMENTAL and 
COMIC RECITATIONS. 


The Proprietors pledge themselves to spare nei- 
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